^ mm 



TheT raged! e of Richard D .of 

A man at leaftjand more I cannot be, 

And men may talke ofKings;and why not I? 

Keep. I,but thou talkeft as if thou were a King thy felfc. 
Hen. Why fo I am in minde, though not in fhewc. 

Keep. And if thou be a King, where is thy Crowne? 

Hen. My crowne is in my heart,not on my head. 

My crowne is cald Contents crowne that Kingos do feldme 
times enioy. 

Keep. And if thou be a King,Crownd with Content, 
Your crowne contenr.and you,muft be concent 
To go with vs vnto the officer .• for as we thjnke. 

You are our quondam King, K.EdVeard hath depofde: 

And therefore we charge you in Gods name & the Kings, 
To go along with vs vnto the Officers. 

Hen. Gods name he fulfild,yourKinge$ name be obayde. 
And be you Kinges : commaunde, and lie obay. 

Exeunt Omnei. 

Enter King Edward,Clarcnce,andgiocefter, Montague, 
HaJHngs,andthe Ladie Cjmy. 

K. Ed. Brothers of Clarence, and of (jlccefter. 

This Ladies husband heere,Sir Richard Gray, 

At the ba trails ofSaint Albones did lofc his life. 

His Iandcs then were feazed on by the Conqueror; 

Her fute is now to repofleflc thofe lands. 

And fith inquatrellof-thelioufeorTerff, 

The noble gentleman an did lolehis life: 

In honour we cannot denic her fute, 

gio. Your BighnefTe ihall do well to graunt it then. 

KEd. I,fo f will,but yet lie make a paufe. 
gio.\, is thewindein thatdorc? 

Clarence,! fee theLadie hath fomthing to graunt. 

Before the King will graunt her humble fute. 

Ck.He knowes the game,how well he kcepes the winde. 
K.Ed. Widdow,comc fomc other time to know our mind. 
La.May it pleafe your Grace, 1 cannot brooke delayes, 
IbefeechyourHigbncffetodifpatchmenow. (wit. 
K.£d. Lords giue vs leaue,we meane to trie this widdow* 
I, good lcaue haue you. 

qio. 


rorKt./ttuMenrinhJixt. 

6k. For you will haue leauctill youth take leaue. 

Three my gtatious Lord- by him. 

You lhall haue fouercandyou^wuljrej J f jthc „ 

X £d VVhat feruice wilt thou do me,it I graunt it them- 
La. Euen what your HighnefTe (ball connwmd - , , 

Glo. Nay then Widdow He warrant you all your husbanus 
If you graunt to do what he commaundcs. ( landeS » 

Fight clofe.or in good fay th you catch a clap. 

Cia. Nav I feare her not,vnlei1e fhe tall. 

Cdo. Marie gods-forboc man,for hcele take vantage then. 
Li. Why flops my LordHhall I not know my caske> 

K.£d. An eafie taskc; cis but to loue a King. _ 

Li. Thats foone performd 5 became I am a fubiea. 

KEd. Why then,' thy husbands lands I freely gu.e thee. 

La. I take my leaue, with many thoufand thanKes. 

Cla. The match ismade.lhe fealcs it wich a curte ie. 
X.MStay Widdow.flay : What loue doft thou thinke 

3 fue fo much to get? . 

La. My humble fcruiee.fuch asSubiecles owes s 
and the lawes commaundcs. 

K.Ed. No by my troth.I mcaue no fuch loue. 

But to tell thee the troth, I aime to lie with thee. ^ . 

La. To tell you plaine my Lord, 1 had rather lie in prnon, 
KEd. Why then choucanft not get thy husbands lands. 
La, Then mine honeftie fhall be my dower, 

Forby thatlofie,! will not purchafc them. 

K.£d. Herein thou wrong!! thy children nughtihe. 

La. Herein yout HighnefTe wronges both them and me? 
Butmightie Lord, this merrie inclination. 

Agrees not with chcfadneffe of my fute,. 
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